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He thought, no doubt, " Those flashes grand,
That light for leagues the shuddering sky.
Are made, a fool could understand,
By some superior kind of fly.

" He's of our race's elder branch.
His family-arms the same as ours,
Both born the twy-f orked flame to launch^
Of kindred, if unequal, powers."

And is man wiser ?   Man who takes
His consciousness the law to be
Of all beyond his ken, and makes
God but a bigger kind of Me ?

SCIENCE AND POETRY

HE who first stretched his nerves of subtile wire
Over the land and through the sea-depths still,
Thought only of the flame-winged messenger
As a dull drudge that should encircle earth
With sordid messages of Trade, and tame
Blithe Ariel to a bagman.    But the Muse
Not long will be defrauded.    From her foe
Her misused wand she snatches; at a touch,
The Age of Wonder is renewed again,
And to our disenchanted day restores
The Shoes of Swiftness that give odds to Thought,
The Cloak that makes invisible; and with these
I glide, an airy fire, from shore to shore,
Or from my Cambridge whisper to Cathay,